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in a book. A few very fine pictures, especially a Watteau, a
Velasquez, and a Murillo. Also the place almost makes you
like Cuyp. Some of the famous Poussins are not fearfully good.
But two are. What a waste to have this gallery in Dulwich.

Wednesday, June
I was at the Memorial Service to Dennis Eadie at St. Martin
in the Fields at 12.30. Sat with Mason and Miss Stevens. Then
Viola Tree drove me to the Garrick Club so that I could see
Gerald du Maurier about my (Faust) play.1 Gerald offered to
accept my play without seeing it. I refused the offer ; but
promised to do the play as quickly as I could.

Saturday, June

I messed about in the morning and went to South Kensington
Museum ; but I did not get any good ideas for my last act.
Kitty Roberts and Dorothy and I played tennis in the Square 2
from 12.15 to 1.15. Cynthia Noble came for lunch. Then I
had a heavy sleep. I started out for a walk to get ideas but
felt too tired and read " La Princesse de Cleves ", which has the
classic feel.

Eugene Goossens and Alick Shepeler came for dinner. Eugene
began to play and sing our opera " Judith ". He has evidently
set out to do something not too incomprehensible. Better than
I had expected. Dramatic. Effective. My libretto seemed
quite good. He talked of a production at Covent Garden
next year.

A young girl from Liverpool called yesterday afternoon, with
a packet which an uncle in Peking had charged her to deliver
to me personally. So she had come from Liverpool on purpose,
though some weeks ago I had told her she mustn't. She seemed
resentful against her uncle ; said she knew nothing about the
matter and couldn't understand her uncle. I opened the
packet. It contained simply the documents of a British govern-
ment official at Peking deeply possessed of a grievance about
being dismissed from the Salt Administration, and an appeal to
me to see that Justice was done. Pathetic.

Monday, June
I proceeded with   the play.    I   don't feel   convinced of  its
1 Tiiis was "The Return Journey.''           a Cadogan Square.
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